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	comes and goes

listen to comes and goes by greg laswell while you read this.

* * *

><p>They remembered her as the one who couldn't get out. They remembered her as the selfish one stuck on a childhood dream.<p>

They remembered her as the weak of the three.

They remembered her pink hair because it stuck out like a sore thumb. They remembered the fights she didn't win, and they remembered her getting in the way of two men bonded in souls.

They remembered her green eyes, they remembered her red outfit. They remembered her nagging and her abusive punches.

_He _remembered the day he looked at her, thought her annoying, and never changed his opinion. He remembered telling her to her face, he remembered her crying, and he remembered feeling nothing.

_He _remembered the day he looked at her, thought her beautiful, and changed his opinion one year after the war. He remembered waking up loving another, and remembered her telling him his love for her was false. He remembered her smiling, and he remembered feeling nothing.

_She _remembered her big forehead, and the ribbon she donned on her hair when they were young. She remembered their stupid rivalry over a man not worth the tears they shed.

She remembered her courage when she cut the hair she grew for so long for the man she no longer loved. She remembered her, so weak, standing up between three strong opponents in order to protect the ones she loved.

She remembered her as the one who couldn't get out. She remembered her as the selfless one stuck on a childhood dream.

She remembered her as the strong of the three.

She remembered her pink hair because it was beautiful and radiant. She remembered the fights she won, and the lives she saved. She remembered her desperation of wanting to be of value to the two men she loved with her whole life.

She remembered her green eyes, so bright and dazzling, and so full of emotions. She remembered her red outfit and the circular crest on her back, the one she wore proudly to every fight, to every war, to everything. She remembered her patient advice and her gentle hugs.

Ino remembered Haruno Sakura this way because no one else does. When she died in another war, with the men she loved so far away and no longer looking her way, Ino was the only one who cried.

Haruno Sakura was the one who couldn't get out, and in a field of fallen comrades, she died alone.

* * *

><p>an  
>yeah i'm bitter. and that song made me think of sakura. i cried a lot writing this lmao. people hate her too much and it breaks me.<br>i chose ino to be the only who who is _pro _sakura because girls stick together though the thick and thin. and i don't care what y'all say, these two are the best of friends.  
>- <em>dramadelicacy.<em>


End file.
